Don't take this too seriously






"I know it's a lot to take in Lincoln, but please, try to understand." Rita holds lincoln against her chest, gently rubbing his back as the boy stays motionlesss, overwhelmed at everything his mother has told him. "I'm sure it'll all work out. If you're anything like your father, i'm sure it'll be a breeze!" She hugged her son tighter, and planted a small kiss against his forehead. She couldn't see Lincoln's expression, but Rita was sure he was starting to calm down. Truth be told, she was nervous for her son, this was a big responsibility. 

"Why me?" Lincoln mumbles into her chest, trying his best not to panic. 

"Well, you see Lincoln...everybody has needs. Women have needs, especially the women from Royal Woods. These needs were getting...unbearable. So the city council held a ballot, to see who would be help all the women out there with their needs. And you won! Unanimously! So, until the city gets tired of you, it'll be you're job to keep our gals in check!" She gave Lincoln a little shake, trying to lift his spirits with the playful gesture. "You'd be surprised really, who would have guessed you'd win so..overwhelmingly." The thought filled Rita with a twisted pride, knowing how all these girls would be after her adorable little boy. 

Lincoln giggled a little, before looking up a his mother. Her gaze was reassuring, and Lincoln knew she had faith in him. At least one of them did. "Are you still nervous Lincoln?" His mother asked, putting her hands on his shoulders. The boy jumped at the question, and averted his gaze once more. "Its ok to be nervous. You still don't have any experience!" Lincoln's face was quick to redden, and he could feel his mother smiling coyly at him. "Right?" Her gaze grew in intensity, only dimming once Lincoln weakly nodded his head up and down. "Good! It's nice to know you haven't been doing anything naughty. Though, that'll be changing soon enough."

"What'll they do to me if I'm not good enough?" Lincoln's eyes returned to his mother, and he did his best to keep contact this time. Today had already been multiple shades of embarrassing, and the last thing he wanted way to go to school and disappoint anyone there with his lack of knowledge and ability.

"About that, some of your older sisters volunteered to help you with your 'experience' problem. You won't be going to school for the next two days." Rita spoke as she lifted herself off the bed they sat on, still holding onto Lincoln.

"Huh?" The boy tried to process the information, make sense of what his mother said as she carried him out of the room.

"Did I mention how angry Ms. Johnson was when I told her you were sick? I could hear Dimartino yelling out in the classroom too! Looks like you'll be getting really popular once you're ready." His mother chuckled, then lifted up Lincoln higher off the ground. Soon she was carrying the boy over her shoulder, Lincoln still trying to process everything he had been told in the last hour. Only seconds later did his mother knock on his eldest sisters' room. The response was swift, the door opening before Rita could even finish knocking.

"Are you ready? Where's Leni?" Rita asked Lori, who was near-naked. Only wearing a very tight-fitting top and panties, he could see the subtle indents of the fat on her arm being pressed against by the shirt, and couldn't help but gulp. Lincoln never expected to see his sister like this, or for it to have any affect on him.

"Leni's uh, getting ready. Don't worry Mom!" Lori's arms wrap around Lincoln's waist, and in one tug she pulled Lincoln over from his mother's shoulder and onto her's. "Bye!" With her left foot she pushes the door, nearly slamming it in their mother's face. Then, Lori locks it behind her as she carries Lincoln to her bed. Lori unceremoniously tosses her brother onto the mattress, and only then do the wires in Lincoln's head connect.

"Wait, we can't!" Lincoln holds up his hands in front of his face, hoping Lori might return to her senses. 

She doesn't.

Instead, Lori's hands grab at the boy's shirt and she forces it off of him, throwing the orange polo aside once it's over Lincoln's head. Then, she leans into his chest, nuzzling her nose into her brother's pits as her hands work at unbuttoning his jeans. Lincoln does his best to push his sister away from his chest, but couldn't even get her to budge. Lori's breathing grows heavier and hotter as Lincoln tries to squeeze out from under her, away from the bed. He manages to fall off the left side, but before he could make the dash to the door Lori falls on top of him. 

"Jeez Lincoln, I like it when a boy plays hard to get, but this is ridiculous!" Lori lays atop her brother on the floor, Lincoln's chest to the floor and Lori's chest to his back. He couldn't squeeze out of this one, not that he wouldn't try. The boy let out a sharp cry when he felt her teeth against his neck, then whimpered as her hands once again began to unbuckle his jeans. It takes a minute to tear her brother's pants off of his legs. Lincoln made it a struggle but Lori manages. Once Lincoln is devoid of clothes, his resistance begins to fade. His cries slowly warping into weak confused sobs.

"Lincoln..." Lori whispers into his ear from behind, causing him to pause mid-sob. "I'm only doing this so you'll be ready. You've got some pretty big responsibilities now, and I'm just making sure you'll be prepared." Lincoln could only let out another confused 'Huh?'. Lori kisses her brother's cheek, and rubs her head against the back of his neck. "You know, they'll eat you alive if you aren't good enough. They'll laugh at you, mock you, and abuse you." Her little brother whimpers under her weight, and she could see a tear forming in the corner of his eye. "I'm only doing this to help you Lincoln."

"Really?" Lincoln asks, tilting his head so he could look into Lori's eyes. Her face was filled with concern, unfitting of her previous actions.

"Yes, really." Lori lies through her teeth, doing her best to keep her lust from oozing out into her voice. With that, she gently plants a kiss on the back of her brother's neck. "Are you ready to take this to the bed?" Her little brother nods, filling Lori with glee. She can't help but carry a dopey smile as she lifts herself off of Lincoln. Plus, seeing Lincoln stand up and bring himself to the bed of his own volition causes Lori's face to flush. Lincoln spreads his legs as he rests his back on the bed, a nervous smile spreads across his face, occasionally twitching as Lori slowly climbs atop her brother. Lori can't help but notice how easy her brother is to tease, the thought of it causes her smile to grow ever bigger, taking on a much more perverse tone. Once Lincoln was done resisting entirely, Lori brought her hands to Lincoln's undies. Slowly she removed the last barrier between her and Lincoln, mouth watering once his undies released his member. Lori nearly jumped at the sight of it, and Lincoln could've sworn he heard at least two other gasps from the ceiling, but before he could ask about it Lori's hands wrapped around his cock.

"Look at the way the veins bulge out...and all of these little bumps everywhere! Someone was built to please!" Lincoln winced in pleasure as Lori trailed her finger across the left side of his member. She rubbed the head of his erection against her cheek, which was slick with her saliva. Her skin was smooth, and the sight of Lori playing with his erection began to cloud the boy's thoughts.

"I remember back when you were a little baby, and Leni was so curious about what your 'cute pink thing' was...to think it became so fearsome..." As it rested against her cheek, Lori's index fingers rubbed against the ridges of the head before giving it a soft squeeze. From the corner of her eye she watched as it slowly shifted with each of Lincoln's breaths, the tip oozing pre-cum and occasionally smearing some across her cheek. 

Once looking was no longer enough for Lori, she took Lincoln's rod in both of her hands and brought it up to her lips. She kissed the underside of the head, before trailing her tongue down the shaft to his base. She showered Lincoln's cock with dozens of little kisses and licks, making sure to take in every smell and movement of the boy. Despite being a rather hygienic young man, Lincoln's cock had a pungent smell.Clean, but pungent. Lori absolutely loved it. With each breath of the boy she took she could feel her panties getting damper and stickier, his musk filling her head with pink and lewd desires. Lori had already felt guilty for tricking Leni into giving up Lincoln's first, but stealing his first blowjob too? Lori knew that would be going too far.

So Lori slowly brought her head up, away from Lincoln. A thin strand of saliva bridged Lincoln's erection to Lori's lips. Then, as she brought herself up, Lincoln's leg twitched. He kicked away the blanket she rested on, and Lori fell forwards, her nose landing directly against Lincoln's family jewels. Lori took a deep breath, and Lincoln's smell infected her thoughts. Any guilt or sympathy she felt for Leni instantly dissipated as her nose cuddled with his balls. It was only seconds before Lori pressed her lips against the tip of his cock. She kissed the head, her lips barely parted as the tip pressed against her lips. This was a kiss she knew she'd never forget, so Lori remained still so she could savor the moment. As well as savor the tip of Lincoln's cock. For someone so young to have such a mature, pungent taste...Lori couldn't hold herself back. She knew it was her job to ease Lincoln into sex, prepare him for his new responsibilities, but how could she hold herself back when Lincoln was packing this...thing?

Lori plunged the cock down her throat, sheathing her lips at his base as she took him all in a single thrust. Lincoln nearly jumped at the sensation, though Lori held the boy down against the bed. Her tongue swirled around his crown as her lips bored down on his base, harassing both ends of his erection. Then, as slowly as she could, Lori began to pull back, dragging her lips as tight as she could across his cock. Lori didn't make a sound even though she sucked Lincoln like a vacuum. Lincoln could only moan pathetically as she brought her lips back up to his tip. Once she reached the end of his cock, she dropped her head down on him again, hilting at the base. This time she didn't give Lincoln time to rest, immediately bringing her head back up. Lori continued to bob and up and on Lincoln's cock, loving the feeling of his dick pressing against the edges of her throat all the while. 

Lincoln couldn't hold back the dam much longer, Lori's throat was too tight and wet, and her tongue was hitting his most sensitive parts. "L-Lori, something's ha-happening!" Lincoln shouted out, trying to keep whatever was coming out inside. Lori paused, if only for a second when he spoke, a smile forming on the edge of her mouth. Her hands wrapped around her brother's rear and she pulled as tight as she could, pulling Lincoln's abdomen close. His girth filled her throat and Lori began to struggle for breath, only stopping once her lips reached the very base of his cock. Her tongue hung limp bellow Lincoln's base as she suckled at him, bringing the boy to climax.

Lincoln whimpered out Lori's name, his hips buckling as he experiences his first ejaculation. His cock twitches and Lori moans as he shoots his spunk straight down her throat. As he shoots out his sperm, Lori withdrew her head half-way as to keep some of it from going straight down. Three, four twitches later and Lincoln falls back onto the bed, no longer leaning above his sister. As Lincoln recovers from his first orgasm, he sees Lori roll around his cum in her mouth. She makes a dopey smile as she slowly drinks down Lincoln's baby-batter, each gulp causing her to shudder slightly. 

"It's texture is almost thick, almost TOO thick..." Lori compliments Lincoln before licking off the tip of his crotch, wiping off the few remaining drops of cum with her tongue. "The flavor is excellent though, delicious even... and it looks like you're ready to continue. Endurance probably won't be an issue for you." Lori gave Lincoln's log a quick, light slap. It swung back and forth, the sight was near enough to make Lori drool again.

"I'm sorry to rush you Lincy, but I think we should start the main event. Ready?" Lori got on her knees while grabbing Lincoln's erection; holding his cock to her lower lips. Lincoln opens his mouth to talk, but before he could get out a word Lori drops herself onto the boy, taking the entirely of his girth inside her. Her left hand rests on her brother's chest while the right is held against her mouth. Lori tries to keep silent, prevent a moan from escaping her lips. Even as she just sat still with Lincoln inside her, she could feel his fearsome cock rub ever-so-gently against her most sensitive walls. As Lori tried to regain her composure, she leaned forward over Lincoln. "Remember Lincoln, use your hands! Girls like it when you touch them."

His hands shook as he draped them around his sisters back, pulling her into his embrace. Lori purred as she snuggled in close to her brother, resting her face next to his. "Don't forget to use your lips too, girls will literally melt in your hands if you're a good kisser!" With that, Lori puckered her lips. It didn't take long for Lincoln to catch her drift, and bring his mouth to hers. Lori was impressed, again, Lincoln didn't even hesitate to use his tongue; slipping it through her lips and up against her own. Just like she told Lincoln, a good kiss would turn a girl into putty, and Lori was no exception. She had planned to play up Lincoln's inexperience and dominate the boy in her bed, but now she couldn't think of anything besides his embrace. Lincoln periodically shuddered in the bed, overwhelmed by all these new sensations. Even as Lori remained still he continued to shake occasionally, his sudden twists and jerks causing his member to rub against her inner walls. 

Lori waited for Lincoln to take in every sensation, every one of her walls and bumps. Once she could feel his heart rate lower, she knew it was time to teach him what a woman really felt like. She brought her arms to Lincoln's side and returned his hug before raising her hips. Lincoln moaned weakly into her mouth, a moan Lori would return as she lowered herself down. Lincoln could feel each fold of her insides, each of her warm, soft, bumpy walls as they surrounded his erection; squeezing it tight as she could. Lori moved as slow as her legs could move, forcing Lincoln to feel as her insides caressed his penis while she moved up and down. Watching Lincoln struggle against the waves of pleasure only fueled Lori, filling her head with even more perverse thoughts. The way he twitched in pleasure, the way he gently rolled his tongue over hers, the way he did his best to hold her close, Lori couldn't help but want to keep the boy to herself. Unfortunately, she would need to share. At least she managed to steal his first; forge a memory Lincoln would never forget. It would never entirely satisfy, but for now... it would appease her. It was all she could think about until Lincoln broke away from their kiss. 

"L-Lori...it's happening again!" Lincoln shouts out, doing his very best to keep from releasing inside his sister. Lincoln wasn't the sharpest tool in the shed when it came to sexual matters, but even he knew doing this inside his sister would have disastrous results. Lori realized this as well, so she hilted her pussy against Lincoln's cock. She could feel the tip of his cock kiss her womb, twitching as she began to gyrate her hips.

"You feel that Lincoln? That's where a baby is born. We're going to practice making a baby now, so I want you to let out every drop of cum into my womb! You can feel it can't you? It's waiting for you." Lori puts both of her hands to her brother's cheeks, holding his face still and muting him with her lips. Lincoln tries to resist, to shout out, but all he can do is moan and twitch as he feels his cock erupt inside his older sister. Her walls contract, milking the boy dry as he shoots his sperm straight into his sister's pussy. Lori's hips buckle as she feels Lincoln shoot into her; so much force, and the volume! Her womb was thirsty before, but now it was full. Lori dared not lift herself off of her brother, or risk spilling his seed all over her mattress. 

Not long after Lincoln was done painting his sister's insides white did Lori break away from the kiss, opting instead to nuzzle against his neck, holding her baby brother tight against her chest.

"Lori, I don't think I'm ready to be a daddy. I-I mean I-" Lincoln rambles, but is interrupted when lori put's her finger to his mouth. She giggles before giving Lincoln a coy smile.

"That was just practice Lincoln, today's a safe day for me." She feels Lincoln's instantly relax, worry fleeing from his thoughts and muscles. 

"Thanks for this Lori." Lincoln huddled as close to Lori as he could, using his older sister as a pillow while he tried to rest. Despite being on the receiving end for the most part, Lincoln couldn't help but feel exhausted. 

"Don't thank me yet Lincy, you've still got two whole days of practice left." Lori nudged Lincoln, pointing his head towards the far-wall. Once Lincoln was looking where he needed to, Lori put her fingers to her mouth and let out a sharp whistle. Instantly the cover to Lori and Leni's vents shot open and onto the ground, revealing Lynn and Luna loud.

"You know How I mentioned using your hands and mouth earlier? These two will teach you to put them to good use."

The two in the vent are quick to fall onto the floor. Luna fell on the floor first with a heavy thud, and Lynn falling on Luna with an oomph. She is quick to get shoved off as Luna stands, bringing herself to the bed. Lynn laughs all the while, giggling as she watches Luna walk with a slight limp. Though she is also quick to approach her sisters as Lincoln eyes them both inquisitively.

"Alright you three, I need to go and fetch Leni. Luna, since you're the oldest I'm trusting you to train Lincoln properly. If he doesn't leave me breathless when I ask for oral, I'll literally never drive you to any of your band stuff ever again. Bye!" Luna gasps as Lori laughs herself out the door, a set of clothes in her arms.

"Wait-" Lincoln shouts out, though the door promptly slams behind Lori, leaving Lincoln alone with his two older sisters. Before he could even turn to face them again, Lynn's shirt lands on his head. Then her shorts in his lap. By the time he could toss them aside Lynn sat on Leni's bed, spread eagle and bare for Lincoln to see. Instinctively Lincoln began to move towards his sister, moving from Lori's bed to Leni's. Once he reached the edge Lincoln fell to his knees, bringing his face to Lynn's entrance. Her thighs were coated with sweat, and the lips of pussy were glistening. She smelt of salt and sweat; the odor quickly filled Lincoln's brain with a depraved curiosity. Never before had Lynn's scent ever been so captivating. 

"Like what you see?" Luna grabbed Lincoln by the back of the head, his hair firmly in her fist. "Why don't you give it a little kiss?" Luna pushed Lincoln's head into Lynn's crotch, stopping until his lips were barely an inch away from hers. Lincoln's eyes immediately rose to meet Lynn's. Her gaze was not smug or patronizing, but welcoming. She carried a warm smile Lincoln was not accustomed to. His eyes fell back down to her entrance, which slowly shifted with each breath she took. Luna's grip on the back of his head tightened, forcing Lincoln to wince. She pushed Lincoln forward, causing his lips to brush against Lynn's.

"Your breath tickles Lincoln." His sister giggles, and that's when Lincoln decides to strike. He presses his mouth against Lynn's pussy, licking off her sweat and nectar before pushing his lips past hers, inside her pussy. Lincoln was surprised at how delicious his sister was, or how much he enjoyed moving his tongue inside her. He had only just started, but Lincoln could see himself resting his head between his sister's legs for the rest of the day. Lincoln absentmindedly tasted Lynn until Luna planted her hand right next to Lynn's clit. "It looks like your picking it up fast, good job. Not good enough though. Don't forget about your hands." Luna gently poked and twisted Lynn's little nub, causing her to quiver on the bed. Lincoln was quick to mimic Luna, locking one of his arms around Lynn's thigh to keep her from moving, and his other to harass her clit. Soon Lynn's hips began to rise and fall in sync with Lincoln's hand. Her breathing was hot and heavy, and her insides were coated in Lincoln's saliva. Minutes passed as Lincoln pleased his sister, Luna leaning against him from behind the entire time; giving him pointers all the while. 

As Lincoln continued to twirl his tongue inside Lynn, her walls began to contract and shudder. Lynn's legs and lower body also began to quake, only being held in place by Lincoln's arm. "Faster now Lincoln, don't ruin it for her." Luna whispered into Lincoln's ear, leaning into him. The boy obeyed, brushing his tongue against his sister's inner walls as roughly as he could, simultaneously rubbing her clitoris raw. Lynn let out a shriek as her hips jutted upwards, only to gently fall back on the bed.

"How was it Lynn?" Luna asked while shaking her sister.

"It was...good..." Her speech slurred as she stared up to the ceiling, struggling to catch her breath. Even as she rested, Lincoln continued to kiss and peck at her entrance, drinking up her nectar.

"Hey bro, you did good for your first time." Luna nuzzles her cheek against Lincoln before giving him a kiss. "But Lori wants you to be amazing, not just good. So, do it again." She forces Lincoln's mouth back down into Lynn's crotch, then sits back as Lincoln goes back to work.

"Ye-Yeah Lincoln. Again!" After Luna leans back, Lynn leans over Lincoln and puts both of her hands to the back of his head, forcing him to be as close as possible. The boy didn't complain though, being held that way was...comforting. When Lori had taken control earlier he couldn't help but be nervous, but now that he was growing accustomed to this stuff? It gave him a feeling of intimacy he had never experienced before. So, without a care or complaint, Lincoln eagerly pleased his sister; he did his absolute best to make her feel better then she'd ever felt before. The clock in the room began to tick as Lincoln practiced on both Luna and Lynn, their cries and moans filling the boy with joy as he did his best to please.

"Hey bro, this time, put your tongue in here" Luna said, rolling onto her stomach as she presented her ass to Lincoln. She took her hands and spread her cheeks wide as she could. Lynn slid off the bed and took her sister's old position, holding Lincoln's face to her sister's rear. Lincoln recoiled as his mouth was forced against Luna's ass, wincing at the idea. 

"C'mon Lincoln, its perfectly normal for a guy to lick a girl's butt when she asks for it. It's even more common then what we were practicing before!" Lynn did her best to lie to Lincoln, hiding the fact Luna was just a massive pervert from him. Lincoln didn't reply, instead just staring at the two fleshy mounds next to his face. Luna and Lynn waited in silence, until Lincoln did something, anything. Then Luna nearly jumped as she felt Lincoln stuff his tongue inside of her. 

Lincoln was relieved that Luna didn't taste terrible. Hell, she didn't even taste bad. Once he knew what he was dealing with, his fear and aversion to the act dissipated. More and more he began to rub his tongue against Luna's anal walls, causing her to moan and shudder as he continued to oblige her totally normal request. Luna's mind was filled with bliss, her little brother finally doing what she'd always wanted him to do. Could it get any better then this?

Luna buried her face in the pillows to muffle her pleasured scream. As Lincoln continued to gyrate his tongue in her rear, his hands found their way up to her clit and pussy, making sure they didn't get lonely as his mouth remained occupied with her ass. Luna didn't last long against the onslaught of pleasure Lincoln was bringing her, and quickly turned into a shuddering and moaning mess on the bed. Though even when she climaxed, Lincoln continued to please, fingering her deeper and pushing his tongue harder against her insides. He only stopped tonguing Luna when Lynn nearly pushed her on the floor, presenting her ass to Lincoln in the process. "Me too! Practice on me!"

The clock continued to tick and to tock, minutes turned to hours as the three writhed lasciviously around the room. However, their coupling was to end as the sounds of footsteps thundered throughout their home. It didn't take long for the footsteps to arrive at their door, bursting through in the form of a pissed Lori and a blubbering Leni.

"B-B-But Mom said I could-" Leni tried to speak, but lori was quick to shove her finger against her lips, silencing her. 

"I know, you've said that every time you've opened your mouth since you got in the car. You've literally said nothing but that." Lori responded, her voice full of anger. When she was done with Leni, she pointed to Luna and Lynn with her spare hand. "And you, get out. NOW." Lynn and Luna jump at her voice, sprinting out of the room. Lincoln, disorientated and head full of fuzz, was not as quick as the others. He stumbled towards the door, nearly toppling over on his face as he felt a hand grasp at his arm. "No, you're staying in here."

Lori pulled Lincoln towards her, bringing her mouth to his ear. "Get her to shut up. Please. " Lincoln is then promptly shoved towards Leni. The boy nearly falls on his face, but his sister is quick to catch him and pull Lincoln into her lap, weeping as she holds him against her chest. 

"I-I-I'm so sorry Lincoln. If o-o-only I was here when Lori..." Leni's could only cry as she tried to speak, tears streaming down her face.

"It's ok Leni, it's ok." Lincoln wrapped his arms around her, returning his sister's embrace. He gently rubbed her back as he did his best to calm her, shushing her as he nuzzled his head into Leni's chest, resting his face against her bosom. "Now, tell me what's wrong."

"L-L-Lori, she..." Leni looked down at her baby brother, sniffling as she continued to speak. "She said she put your penis in her mouth..and she licked it! Until the white stuff came out! Now we can't ever have sex!"

"Huh?" Lincoln went from concerned and afraid for his sister to confused and almost annoyed.

"Yeah... Online I read that once a guy lets out his love goop inside a girl, he can't even do it inside someone else. Ever!" Leni shouted as she gave Lincoln another squeeze, knocking the air out from his lungs.

"L-Leni...that's...not...true." He spoke between broken breaths, only able to breathe properly once his sister let go of him, a look of confusion spreading across her face. The tears instantly stopped falling as she dropped the hug, bringing her hands to her brother's cheeks.

She forced him to look at her as she gazed at him. "You mean it Lincoln? Yay!" Leni celebrates with a kiss, perhaps the most innocent kiss Lincoln received all day. Just a quick peck on the lips, it wasn't anything special, but it caused any annoyance Lincoln might be nursing over Leni's ignorance to just melt away. Leni kissed her brother again, just a quick little peck against the forehead. After everything that had happened earlier, Lincoln was weak to his big sister's gentle treatment. He was powerless against Leni as she gently laid Lincoln in her bed, showering his chest and face with dozens of kisses as she threw off her dress. Her panties and bra were quick to go as well, landing on Lori's bed as the eager teenager discarded them. Now that they were both naked, Leni tossed herself at her brother; bouncing on the bed in the process.

Soon Leni was laying atop the young boy, his erection brushing against her stomach as she cuddled with him on the bed. Lincoln was barely able to keep his thoughts together as Leni's tongue swirled in his mouth, his sister grinding against him all the while.Though Leni was soon to break off from her little brother so she could speak, she made sure to plant one last little peck on Lincoln's cheek before she did.

"I want to do what you and Lori did this morning." Leni pauses, and he can see her struggle to try and find the right words. After a bit of hesitation, she does.  "Can you... do love with me Lincoln?"

Lincoln can't help but giggle at his sister butchering the phrase, then gently rolls Leni over onto her backside. Now that Lincoln was the one on top, he gives Leni a deep kiss, slipping his tongue past her lips and into her mouth. He can feel her nearly jump at the sensation, only to go limp as he took the lead. Now leaning over Leni, he took her breasts in his hand and kneaded her nipples with his fingers, causing the teenage girl to let out a soft, happy mewl.

"I'll do love with you Leni." Lincoln manages to keep a (mostly) straight face, resisting the urge to giggle at the phrase. It was worth it though, because Leni's face instantly began to shine with one of the most vibrant smiles he'd ever seen. He could feel the atmosphere in the room change as Leni rested her hands on Lincoln's face, letting him take control. 

Lincoln wasted little time, only taking seconds to align his penis with Leni's entrance. Though before taking his first thrust, the boy leans into his sister, groping her chest and kneading her nipples with his hands as he kisses her. Then, as Lincoln gazes into his sister's piercing blue eyes, he slowly moves his hips forward, gently pushing through his sister's entrance into her pussy. He feels every bump, every twitch of her walls as he pushes deeper and deeper in. It doesn't take long for Lincoln to bottom out in Leni, his crown kissing the entrance to her womb. Lincoln then struggles to pull out, it was as if her pussy wouldn't be satisfied until it had been painted white with Lincoln's cum. Even the blonde's hips lifted as Lincoln pulled back, weakly following after her prize. Once Lincoln was almost out, he thrust forward into his sister again, causing her to jump at the sensation. 

Her eyes began to roll back as Lincoln sped up, his thrusts because more and more violent as Leni's cunt grew accustomed to hid. Even though they kissed Leni would gently moan Lincoln's name, slurring it as her tongue wrapped around his.  At first her arms draped over his back and held him tightly, though as he continued to pound into the loving blonde harder and harder they went limp, falling to her sides. Leni continued to shake and quiver as Lincoln did his best to please. 

Her body and inner walls continued to convulse, her shakes growing in frequency as Lincoln continued to pound his older sister. Lincoln couldn't hold out much longer, and just as he was about to release he felt Leni wrap around him. Her arms grabbed at his back and her legs locked around his waist, pulling him as deep as he could reach. Leni breaks away from the kiss and pushes her forehead against Lincoln, whispering to him as she feels him tremble inside her.

"I love you Lincoln." Her walls quiver, then tighten around him. He erupts, and Leni lets out a soft happy moan as she feels Lincoln spurt his seed in her. "I love you Lincoln." She whispers again as Lincoln continues to tremble. He goes limp as he lays against his sister, cock twitching and trembling while it spurts out two, three more shots of cum. 

Lincoln rested his head against Leni's chest, his erection still firm inside of her. "Let's do it again..." Leni murmured dreamily to her baby brother. She pushed him off of her and to her left, til he was resting on his back besides her. 

"I would but can you let me rest? I can't move my legs." And it was the truth too. After spending most of his day so far on his knees while 'playing' with Luna and Lynn, they didn't have much left in them.

"If you can't move, I'll move for you!" Leni rolled over and on top of Lincoln. She lifted herself to her knees and positioned herself above Lincoln's cock. His seed started to leak from her pussy, but little could get out before she dropped herself on his dick. Lincoln squirmed at the sensation, sensitive from before. Leni had no problem with that, however, as she began to bob up and down on Lincoln. Their sweat soaked the sheets of the bed as Leni leaned over Lincoln, licking his face and neck as she pounded her pussy against her brother's dick. 

Leni was rough, even rougher than Lori was. It only took minutes before Lincoln found himself at the edge of climax again. This time, though, Leni continued to shake her hips and bounce on her brother, giving him no time to rest as she continued to fuck him through his second orgasm. 

"I love you Lincy. I love you so so so so much!" She shouted as Lincoln peaked for the third time that night. The soreness began to kick in, and Lincoln was eager to stop. 

Leni wasn't. 

"Please Leni, its hurts!" He shouted as he tried to crawl back, away from his sister. Though each attempt at leaving her bed was easily thwarted, Leni was much stronger then the boy anticipated.

"It doesn't hurt Lincoln. It feels good! It feels really, really good!" She shouted before locking lips with Lincoln. He could feel her pussy tighten and shudder, Leni reaching another climax as she forced Lincoln to kiss her. Lincoln tried to scream out in pain, or for help, but any sound he made was muffled by Leni's lips. 

An hour into their session and Lincoln couldn't move, Leni had taken her lips off his mouth and pressed them against his chest, licking up all the sweat that hadn't fallen onto the sheets or dried up yet. The pain was overwhelming but he couldn't move a single muscle, the only part of him that worked was his dick, something Leni already seemed addicted to.

Two hours in and Leni propped Lincoln's back against the wall, holding him in place with her own body-weight. Her chest pressed against his and her face nuzzled into his neck, occasionally giving him a soft nibble as his cock let out whatever sperm it had left. Leni had also switched to using her ass, whether it was on purpose or if she had just missed in the heat of the moment Lincoln couldn't tell.

Three hours in and Lincoln's consciousness began to fade, his body numb except for the occasional bout of pleasure brought to him by his insatiable sister. His eyelids closed, and the last thing he could hear before passing out was Leni softly whispering to him, "I can't wait to practice more with you tomorrow, goodnight Lincoln." And with a quick kiss to the cheek, Lincoln was out like a light. Leni continued to straddle the boy into his sleep, brushing her hands through his hair and peppering him with kisses all the while.


...


The familiar alarm went off, shattering Lincoln's dream and forcing him into reality. His eyelids crack open, and the previous day's events flood back into his mind. He swims through his thoughts, trying to find clarity. He finds it, as he turns his head to his left, looking for something to focus his thoughts on. Bun Bun sits next to his head, the little rabbit slumped on its side as if waiting impatiently for it's owner to wake up and fix him.

Wait, Bun Bun?

Lincoln turns to his right, only to see his collection of Ace savvy posters scrawled over the wall. Lincoln quickly connects the dots, he's in his room! He briefly entertains the thought that yesterday was just a terribly perverse dream, and that he was going to need new sheets. However, the dull pain and soreness encompassing his whole body convinced him otherwise. As he tried to lift himself off of his back and lean forwards, a cold-wet slimy sensation surrounded his arms and legs. Once he isn't on his back and can get a clear view of his bed, the reason for the feeling becomes clear. His bed was coated in sweat, semen, and other...juices. He still needed new sheets.

A soft knock at the door captures Lincoln's attention, only for the door to be pushed open before he could respond to it. As the door swings open, one of his youngest sisters enters the room tray in hand. 

"Why knock if you're just going to let yourself in?"  Lincoln asks, struggling to turn onto his side and face his sister.

"Our shishters believed I should deliver your breakfasht post-hashte. I was merely following their orders, trying to dishplay a modicum of shocial etiquette in the procesh." Lisa speaks, planting a small tray next to Lincoln's lap.

"Here you are; a bowl of zombie bran, two apple slices, and a glash of orange juice. Oh also, some gel-tablets our shisters forced me to create last night. These should help with any unnecessary pain, swelling, soreness, or other unfortunate side effects caused by gargantuan amountsh of copulation. Also, they should help with sheminal fluid creation, consume one per day." With that, Lisa leaned over to Lincoln and gave him a quick hug. "You reek." Lisa recoils as she pinches her nose, waving the air in front of her face. 

"Thanks Lisa." Lincoln ignores her bolting from the room, fingers still at her nose as she slams the door behind her with her spare hand. The first thing Lincoln does once she is gone is open the bottle of tablets, downing one before letting himself go to town on his favorite breakfast combo.

By the time he reduced his meal to crumbs and stains on the plate, Lisa's medicine had kicked in. Lincoln was ready for whatever the day had in store, at least physically. Truth be told, he was even more nervous then before. He almost just wanted to sit in his room and wait for the world to come to him. Though, he knew he couldn't do that. So Lincoln forced himself to stand, grab a change of clothes, and go take a shower. He desperately needed to wash off yesterday's escapades from his skin.

The coast was clear when he opened his door, and remained that way as he walked to the bathroom. A cool breeze spread across his skin and caused the boy to flinch, made him wish they had put his pajamas on for him before dropping him off in bed. Instead, they only gave the boy his undies. He briefly considered running back into his room, but that'd just be inefficient.  It was only as he was opening the door did a sister appear. He heard a door creak open behind him, then slam close again in an instant. Before he could even turn, however, he was whisked away into the bathroom. The door crashing shut behind him and his assailant all the while.

The morning sun had yet to rise, and without the lights on in the bathroom Lincoln couldn't quite see which sister had nabbed him. He was quick to learn as she pushed him into the wall and pushed her mouth against his. On instinct he reciprocated the kiss, only to feel his tongue rub against braces as he tasted her mouth. Luan, eh? 

She broke away from the kiss just as she had initiated it, in and instant and without hesitation. "Good morning Lincoln, sorry about your sheets." Luan whispered before kissing the tip of the boy's nose. Lincoln felt her lean back, off of him, before she took a step back. There was a quick click of a switch, and then the lights in the bathroom flickered on.

"That was you?" Lincoln's hands flew to cover his crotch, hiding the sight from his sister. Though as soon as his hands covered his privates, Luan took hands in her own and pried them away. She took a step forward again and pushed her left leg up against Lincoln's family jewels, gently rubbing her leg against him through his underwear.

"Yep! They asked me to put you in your bed and tuck you in, but after seeing your adorable little sleeping face...knowing you use this poor little beat up guy to fuck our sisters...I just wanted to have a little taste." She giggles lightly before withdrawing her leg, giving Lincoln room to move. "I might have overdone it though, it hurts to walk!"

"Oh, uh, apology accepted. Mind giving me some privacy now? I want take a shower." Lincoln strips himself of his undies and drops them on the floor as he turns on the faucet in the shower.

"Sure thing, I'll see you in a bit Lincoln." Luan gives Lincoln a tight hug from behind, and causes him to let out a pathetic yelp as one of her hand reaches down to give his log a big squeeze. "And i'll be seeing THIS guy at breakfast. Toodles!" After giving the boy a quick kiss to the back of the neck, Luan bolts from the room. Lincoln is left alone with a half-chub and the sound of running water, which quickly gets distorted as he steps inside the shower.

The shower passes, and the filth is washed away. Soon Lincoln is squeaky clean and ready for another day. His hair was combed and fine to the point; and his orange polo and jeans were spotless.  Lincoln felt like a new man, despite wearing what he wore every day for the last three years. He was brimming with confidence. Today he'd be the one to grab life by the balls!

Lincoln made it four steps down the stairwell before his confidence faded. Out of the corner of his eye he could see Luan and Lori sitting in the couch, both of them doing...something. They occasionally shifted as some schlicking sound filled the room. Lincoln took another two steps and the TV came into view. It displayed...him?

Lori and Luan were masturbating on the couch, watching footage from yesterday's escapades. Another two steps, and Lincoln can start hearing the audio feedback over his older sister's moans and schlicks. He could hear it; every creak of the bed, every little moan and sniffle he and Lori made, he could even hear the giggling and whispers of Luna and Luan as they watched it all unfurl. 

A sudden and familiar fear crept over Lincoln. Maybe he would just not go downstairs today. And lock his bedroom door. And hide under the bed. Yep, sounded like a good plan to Lincoln. He slowly began his descent back upstairs, taking a single step before the floorboards let out a piercing wail. Both heads on the couch nearly swiveled on the spot to look at him. Their eyes were glossed over, each carrying a dopey, dreamy smile that spread from cheek to cheek as they looked at their brother.

"Good morning Lincoln, care to join us?" Lori asked, petting the cushion that sat between her and Luan. "We've got a spot open just for you!" She spoke in a sing-song voice, her tone much more playful and soft then it had been the day before. Lincoln took in the biggest breath his lungs could manage before continuing down the stairs, abandoning operation 'Hide under my bed for twelve hours'. As he drew closer and closer he could see Luan fondle the remote to the TV, increasing the volume so that each of the sinful sounds echoed throughout the room. 

Both Luan and lori had stained their cushions, pussy juices were soaked into the fabric against which they sat. They were stark naked to boot too, Lincoln certainly wasn't prepared for this. When he drew close to the empty spot between his sisters Luan was quick to lean towards him, grabbing him by the arm and pulling him into the cushion. Once he was seated Lori leaned her head against his, nuzzling into his collar. Her arms left her pussy, their new mission to explore Lincoln's body. One of them snaked in through the bottom of his shirt, feeling up his back while the other rested against his cock, massaging it through his jeans and underwear. The comedian followed in Lori's lead, also nuzzling her head against Lincoln. With Lori to his right and Luan to his left Lincoln couldn't help but start to feel a monument erect in his jeans. The blonde's fingers rubbed at the tip through his clothes while the brunette continued to rub herself raw, sniffing and licking Lincoln's neck as her eyes returned to the screen.

Lori's gentle massaging and prodding grew more and more forceful as Lincoln's tower rose. She easily unbuttoned Lincoln's jeans with her hand, pulling them half-way down his legs before bringing her hand back up to his underwear. Her thumb and index fingers began to caress the crown while her other three fingers stroked his base. It didn't take long for him to reach full mast. Lori noticed it pretty quickly, after feeling a damp spot begin to build in his underwear.

"Luan, breakfast is ready!" Lori shouts, wrapping her arms around their brother. She puts Lincoln in a full nelson and leans back, causing his privates to face Luan. His eldest sister's legs also lock around his, twisting them open so that he was on full display. Luan's attention immediately shifts to Lincoln's cock and she is quick to shove her face into his nethers. Her hands rise to his family jewels, fondling them through the fabric as she rubs her face into his underwear, licking at the building pre-cum stain. Her licking grows in intensity, her saliva and spittle soaking into his undies. The tastes merge and mesh, creating a perverse cocktail that the young teen eagerly slurps up. Then she continues to slurp at his crotch itself, pressing her mouth against his crown through his undies. She tongued the head as she sucked it with her lips, causing Lincoln to let out a pitiable whimper. A whimper that Lori would stifle as she pulled Lincoln closer, bringing his face right next to hers. Lincoln could see her face through the corner of his eye, her lips pursed as she waited for Lincoln to acknowledge her advance. Lincoln slowly turned his head, only for Lori to push her mouth against his half-way through the turn. 

The boy doesn't resist as the blonde sister pushes her tongue past his lips and up against his. Their eyes met, and Lincoln can't help but gaze into Lori's eyes as she made out with him, powerless against her experienced tongue and piercing eyes. Their kiss rapidly switched from moderately perverse to completely degenerate as Lori pulled Lincoln's tongue into her mouth. She sucked at it, holding it between her lips as she drank up the saliva cocktail their kiss had created. The boy was so captivated by Lori's 'kiss' he couldn't see Luan's jealous stare. She wouldn't have her prey looking at any other girl when she was servicing him, that wouldn't do at all!

Both Lori and Lincoln's attention were brought back down to the boy's crotch as the sound of tearing fabric filled the room. Luan had grabbed Lincoln's underwear by the fly and torn it off of him before grabbing his erection in her hands. She wasted little time, instantly bringing it to her lips. Her lips planted a soft kiss on the very tip, giving it a weak lick before pulling her lips away. Before Lincoln could whine for her to keep going, she opens her mouth and thrusts her head against his crotch. The warmth and wetness of her mouth catch Lincoln off guard, causing his hips to buckle upwards. She takes his motions in stride, continuously bobbing her head up and down against his shaft. Her tongue caressed his crotch, pressing at the edges of his crown as her head moved back and forth. Each flick of her tongue caused the boy to let out a moan, a moan that Lori would just eat up as she continued to taste and pull Lincoln's tongue.

Luan presses her lips against the base around his cock, her throat pressing against his member. The boy shakes as the walls of her throat squeezed his cock, Luan doing her best to hold her breath as she held her face against his pelvis. Lincoln squirmed in Lori's arms, gasping for breath as his oldest sister finally breaks away from their perverse kiss. 

"Luan's good isn't she?" Lori gently nibbles at Lincoln's ear, softly breathing against it. "I've been helping her practice so she wouldn't disappoint you." Another soft bite on the neck, and Lincoln's head was beyond clouded. She was even better than Lori was, and he never felt her braces brush against him once. "Why don't you tell her how it feels?"

Luan pulls her head back, so that her lips wrap around the tip of his crotch. Both of her hands grab the base and start stroking Lincoln's shaft. They moved in sync going up and down, up and down. Her saliva worked as an excruciatingly pleasurable lube. As her hands worked on the shaft, Luan's lips harassed the tip, her tongue wickedly swirling around the head, wiping away every little drop of pre-cum the boy let out. 

"It feels...good!" The boy shouts out, his hips weakly thrusting towards Luan, chasing after pleasure. The comedian giggles before increasing the speed of her strokes. Drool oozes from her bottom lip as she continues to kiss and lick the tip of his spear, adding more lubricant to the depraved deed.

"I see you're trying to hold it in Lincoln, just relax." Another whisper from the blonde. "Can't you see how hard she's trying to milk it out? She's soooo thirsty..." Lincoln spasmed again, waves of pleasure flowing through his body. Throughout his spasming, though, Luan's eyes remained focused on him. The way her tongue desperately tried to milk him, how her eyes gazed up at him pleadingly. Even if he had wanted to, Lincoln couldn't last any longer against Luan's assault.

Lincoln briefly stiffened, then went limp as could be as the first orgasm of the day overwhelmed him. Lori giggled as the boy she held in her arms went slack, his head falling weakly against hers. Luan didn't let up on the boy, continuously jerking and sucking even as cum flooded her mouth. Lisa's medicine worked wonders on the boy's body, as he let out a marvelous torrent of sperm down Luan's throat.  Not a single drop escaped her lips, she even sucked out the beads left in his urethra after the initial rush was over.Only once she was certain Lincoln's dick had nothing left to give did she separate her lips from his member, a mighty 'plop' echoing out the room as her lips opened up. She smiled up to Lincoln, and seeing his cum smeared over her braces was nearly too much for the child.

"My compliments to the chef!" With that, Luan stuffed her face against Lincoln's family jewels, giving each of them a sloppy saliva-spilling kiss. Once she was done paying her respects, Luan let her head rest against Lincoln's inner thighs. Her ponytail occasionally brushing against his cock, tickling it. Lori also relented on Lincoln, releasing the hold. She now used her arms to hug Lincoln from behind, softly squeezing his chest as she nuzzled against him.

The three went silent, resting against each other as the sounds of Lincoln eating ass filled the room; their TV still playing yesterday's footage in the background. Lincoln would almost call it peaceful, being between two of his elder sisters the way he was. Once things had slowed down enough, Lincoln disentangled himself from the two girls just enough to scoop up the remote from between the couch cushions and shut off the TV, a move neither Luan nor Lori protested. Even after having her fill Luan continued to tease her brother, rubbing the tips of her fingers across his shaft.

"Alright Lori, we took care of our little visitor!" Lynn's voice broke the tranquility in the room, her footseps thundering from the stairwell. Two other sets of feet also noisily followed after Lynn, only going still once they reached the bottom of the stairs. 

"Woah, why'd you go and start without us?" Luna piped in, her head jutting out from behind the couch as the three approached.

"Now that I look at it again it looks...angry." Leni pointed at Lincoln's erection as she leaned against the couch beside Luna. Lincoln could almost hear the light bulb in his sisters' heads light up.

"Its not angry Leni, it's in pain." Lori spoke, gently cupping Lincoln's member from behind. "And it's our duty as Lincoln's sisters to help ease his suffering." Lincoln was sure there was no way Leni would fall for something like that, especially after last night.

"I got somethin' Linc' can 'ease his suffering' with right here!"  Luna's underwear and skirt arced over the couch, above Lincoln's head, and on top of the TV. Once those were out of the way Luna hoped over the side of the couch; landing butt first on Lincoln's stomach. It knocked the breath out of him, but didn't hurt for long.

The rockstar, once she could plant her knees on the couch, lifted herself above Lincoln's member. Luan pulled her head out of the way as Luna aligned herself with her brother's harpoon. She brushes the crown against her lower lips, giggling as it tickles her. Luna's smile spread from ear to ear, clearly excited about the taboo act she was about to commit. As she lifts herself up and prepares to take on her brother's member she lets out a little whisper, calling out for Lincoln's attention. At the moment their eyes meet, she gives her little brother a wink, then lets herself drop. Both Luna and Lincoln let out a yelp at the sudden rush of sensation that overwhelms the both of them, the rest of the family egging the older girl on.

"Luna! Lincoln's thing isn't supposed to go in there! Thats...bad!" Leni shouted, pointing at Luna's ass; which had engulfed Lincoln's erection whole. Her outburst did little besides excite Luna, who began to rock her hips up and down.

"It doesn't feel bad, does it Lincoln?" Her voice was laced with some concern, hoping Lincoln was getting off to it as much as she was.  Lincoln nodded, unable to speak coherently as Luna continued to gently rock her hips; the tight walls of her ass squeezing Lincoln to the point where it hurt. "How does it feel Linc, taking your sister's anal virginity in front of everyone? I hope it feels as good for you as it does for me!" The boy could only moan in response, his hips buckling as Luna continued to ride her baby brother.

"Speaking of feeling good..." Lori's hug grew tighter as she whispered to him. "...once you're done with Luna, I'm next."

Lincoln entered autopilot, his hands reaching towards Luna's hips while his mouth reached towards Lori's lips. Everything turned into a blur as Lincoln let himself be commanded and tossed about by his sisters, doing his best to please whoever he was thrown at in whatever way they desired. The sun swam through the sky as Lincoln and his sisters twirled throughout the room. Sweat, cum, and other juices soaked into the couch and floor as they fucked, only stopping once all of their holes had been stained white. 

When they did finish their impromptu orgy, Lincoln was the center of a sibling dog pile. Luan and Luna rested their heads on his left and right arm. Lynn used his crotch as her cushion, while Lori's thighs were what bolstered Lincoln's head. Leni was draped over the couch, just watching her siblings on the floor with a contented smile. 

"Hey bro, I think it's about time you met our visitor." Luna said as she stood up, gesturing towards the stairs. Lincoln didn't quite follow, only cocking his head to the side and staring at his sister inquisitively.

"When you were in the shower, one of your friends came by and let herself in! She said she was looking for you, and was going to make you come to school today. We...took care of her." Lynn interjected, clearly enjoying the subject. "We put her in a time-out to teach her a lesson! Though maybe we should've checked up on her....a few hours ago." Lynn quickly checks the clock against the wall before sighing. "Oh well, lets go say hi!" 

Lynn was quick to shove the rest of her sisters off of Lincoln before pulling him to his feet. Once she'd helped him up she continued to force the boy up the stairs and into Luan and Luna's room. There, in the center of the floor, was Ronnie Anne herself. All four of her limbs were taut and tied to either the bed-frame next to her or Luan's make-shift podium. A blindfold covered her eyes, and red underwear had been stuffed in her mouth to silence her. Lincoln's underwear. Her body spasmed against the floor as the vibrating eggs taped to her nipples and the electronic dildo stuffed in her pussy danced against (and inside) her body. The blindfold had been stained with her tears, yet a smile still found its way onto her face. Though, it was quite strained. Her teeth clenched as her body convulsed violently for a few seconds. Lincoln could only guess she was experiencing another orgasm.

"Knock knock!" Lynn shouted as she pounded on the door to the room. Ronnie Anne lifted her head, instinctively looking in their direction. The smile on her face dissipated as she pretended to struggle, obviously unaware of how long they had been staring at her. 

"Delivery for...Ronnie Anne Santiago!" Luan spoke, approaching Ronnie. She continued mimicking their mailman as she leaned over the younger girl. "One eleven year old Lincoln Loud, here you go!" She continued, lifting the blindfold from her eyes. The little girl instantly caught sight of her friend and her struggling abruptly ceased. She could only drool and pant as she saw Lincoln's erection. "I think Lincoln has a 'package' of his own to give you! Get it?" Luan giggled to herself as Lincoln got on his knees, approaching the visitor. 

"Come on Lincoln, show us what you've learned!" Luna smacked Lincoln's ass and pushed him forward, till he was inches away from Ronnie Anne. The boy dropped to his knees, grabbed his cock, and pressed it against Ronnie. At this point Lincoln couldn't care less whether it was right or wrong, foul or pure, or anything like that. All he knew was that he wanted to feel good, and he wanted Ronnie Anne to feel even better. 

Before starting, however, Lincoln made sure to take heed of Lori's previous advice. After pulling out the dildo inside of her Lincoln leaned over Ronnie Anne. He cupped her breasts with his left hand while his right pulled out the underwear stuffed in her mouth. Before she could speak, however, Lincoln was quick to give the girl a kiss. He slid his tongue past her lips and up against her own, giving it a taste. Her saliva was sweet, tasty even. Ronnie Anne continued to try to talk, only for Lincoln to press himself harder and harder against her until she gave up. Once she had realized reasoning with Lincoln in this state was impossible, she let herself fall limp. But Ronnie Anne wasn't scared. She trusted Lincoln.

The boy was gentle, moving his hips slow as he could manage as his cockhead pushed through her lower-lips into her pussy. Ronnie Anne let out a meek whimper as he inched is dick forward; twitching as it reached deeper than any toy she used before could. Her little whimpers turned into yelps as she felt his erection press against her cervix. Lincoln didn't hesitate to push forward, instantly jerking his hips and forcing his cock deeper. Ronnie Anne's hips curved upwards as Lincoln spread the entrance to her womb, eagerly accepting its first visitor. The young boy couldn't help but stop in place, his body soaking in the sensations. He could feel every movement of her womb's entrance as it wrapped around his glans, every little twitch and tremor. It was as if it was trying to wring him dry, squeezing the head as best it could. When he tried to pull out Ronnie Anne couldn't help but shake her hips, chasing after the pleasure. 

His next thrust, though still gentle, was not nearly as slow. Lincoln's hips rolled against his bound lover, steadily increasing his pace. Each of Lincoln's movements brought Ronnie more pleasure than the last, her body shuddering as Lincoln continued to plunge his dick inside of her. Even as her body convulsed during her first orgasm Lincoln didn't relent, continuing his rhythmic thrusting. The only time the boy would pause was when his cock began to tremble, ready to burst. Ronnie Anne was startled by the sensation, quickly learned to love it. The way it shaked and pressed against her walls, how Lincoln would hilt himself as deep as he could, piercing through her cervix, and the feeling of his warm seed coating the insides of her womb...

Ronnie Anne's body tensed as she felt his cum jet out against her walls, her eyes widening while her cunt squeezed Lincoln for everything he was worth in an unconscious attempt to lengthen his orgasm. Although she knew it wasn't safe for him to cum inside, she couldn't imagine this ending any other way. The little girl stared blankly up at her boyfriend, eyes rolling backwards as she felt him shudder against her, feeling herself mindlessly suckle on his tongue as he rode out his climax against her little body. Even after his cock stopped spasming inside of her, the dazed young girl basked in the sensation of her boyfriend's cum seeping into her womb. She couldn't remember the last time she'd felt this good.

"Lincoln! Did you cum? It's my turn now!" Leni shouted, grabbing her brother from behind.

"What? No I didn't...I was just letting Ronnie Anne rest." Lincoln fibbed, doing his best to keep a straight face. Luckily for him, Leni and the others bought the lie. So Lincoln continued to thrust with abandon, spoiling Ronnie Anne for as long as he could. Even if the lie wouldn't last long, he wanted the Santiago to know he tried his best to indulge her. Even if the cost could've been his sister's ire. 

"You think he'll do ok tomorrow?" Luan asked, holding up a camera as she recorded the two fucking against the floor.

"Looks like he'll do just fine." Lori retorted before picking up the dildo that had been inside Ronnie Anne.

"Think we should give them some privacy?" Leni asked, pointing towards the door behind them.

"What, no way! The moment he's done with her, I'm next!" Lynn shouted.

"What? No! I'm next!" Luna shouted too, causing the sisters to bicker and argue as Lincoln continued to pound Ronnie until she was unconscious, and then some.